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THANKSGIVING 


For morning sun and evening dew, 

For every bud that April knew, 

For storm and silence, gloom and light, 

And for the solemn stars at night; 

For fallow field and burdened byre, 

For roof-tree and the hearthside fire; 

For everything that shines and sings, 

For dear, familiar daily things— 

The friendly trees, and in the sky 

The white cloud-squadrons sailing by; 

For Hope that waits, for Faith that dares, 

For Patience that still smiles and bears, 

For love that fails not, nor withstands; 

For healing touch of children’s hands, 

For happy labor, high intent, 

For all life’s blessed sacrament. 

O Comrade of our nights and days, 

Thou givest all things, take our praise! 
—Arthur Ketchum 
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FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


We may not say, this year, a “joyous” Easter, although its supreme 
joy and significance are untouched by calamity. The deeper the gloom 
enfolding material things, the brighter and more transcendent seems the 
Easter message. In these world and national testing times everything 
is re-velued; “nothing remains attractive to the thinking soul but that 
which is ‘worth while’.” Great passages of Scripture take on new mean- 
ing: “Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on 
Thee; because he trusteth in Thee.” ‘Wherefore, receiving a kingdom 
that cannot be shaken, let us have grace, whereby we may offer service 
well-pleasing in the sight of God.” ....../ A Boston paper reports Mt. Hol- 
yoke’s president 2s saying that this crisis “demands from men and women 
alike the immediate exercise of the highest human qualities, loyalty, stead- 
fastness, poise, moderation, a bearing in harmony with the gravity of the 
situation, and a source of strength, not of weakness, to the President of 
the United States.” All Americens must have been profoundly moved 
by President Wilson’s appeal in his recent inaugural, for “an America 
united in feeling, in purpose and in its vision of duty, of opportunity and 
of service.’ He became prophetic when he said, “The greatest things 
that remain to be done must be done with the whole world for a stage 
and in cooperztion with the wide and universal forces of mankind, and 
we are making our spirits ready for these things.” ...... Missionary workers 
are learning to think and plan and pray in world terms. ‘Adequate 
Christian preparedness, the world’s challenge today to Christendom!” is 
the title of an article in The Association Monthly, in which the author 
declares, “Never was there a time when simultaneously in so many sec- 
tions of the world, the opportunities for the extension of the Christian 
religion were so extensive and numerous as at present.’ In the days of 
preparation for our annual Thank Offering, when we are sponteneously 
giving thanks for the dear, every-day mercies, for the years of beautiful 
comradeship in service, and for blessings in our home and foreign field, 
let us remember in our prayers these great ideals, appeals and oppor- 
tunities ; movements toward civic righteousness and international peace, 
which to the Christian are never hopeless.......History is being made 
swiftly and intensely. Its horrors are thrust upon us. We must not 
forget its blessings. Great educational movements, beginning to re- 
shape many phases of national life; the onrush of the prohibition of the 
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liquor traffic, by state and national legislation; the splendid successes of 
equal suffrage, in spite of the combined, strenuous, and amply financed 
opposition of the saloon interests, are causes for thanksgiving. An equal 
suffrage amendment—already passed by the Legislature and _ heartily 
endorsed by Governor Milliken—will be submitted to the people of Maine 
next September. Missionary societies have been asked to cooperate with 
Suffrage organizations, the W. C. T. U. and Grange, in the campaign 
for this amendment. The history, heritage and cooperative work of Free 
Baptists would naturally incline them to this cause. Many of our work- 
ers, including Mother Hills, Mrs. Wade and Mrs. Burlingame-Cheney, 
have been its ardent and charming advocates. ......Will members of the 
Prayer League and all other workers pray especially for our approach- 
ing Thank Offering, that it may be very generally observed, and so large 
and prayer enfolded that it will greatly help the work in India and at 
Storer? Please note that the thank offerings are to be sent directly to 
Miss Porter, because they will be partly for home and partly for foreign 
missions and she must separate them; also because life memberships can 
be made, if they are sent to her. Please read Mrs. Bachelder’s letters 
most carefully, also Mrs. Chapman’s announcement.......We .wish that we 
might pay specizl tribute to our state treasurers who have worked so 
faithfully and long without remuneration—but not without “reward”. 
May best of blessings be theirs, in all fellowships—old and new. ......When 
Miss Coe sent the photograph, for one of the illustrations in this number, 
she wrote, “The pillow lace industry has meant much for the uplift of 
the community wherever it has been started, and we were glad to have it 
come to Balasore. Nearly all of the women in Mrs. Collett’s class were 
economic problems. We are delighted to have these individual problems 
solved in this way.” ......Miss Gowen wrote from California, “I am much 
better and gaining all the time. I do hope to be of some use, later.” ...... 
Again and again our missionaries write of notable native workers whose 
lives make us give thanks for the work of the years that has produced 


such results. Dr. Hamlen writes, “One of our very dear friends and 
fellow workers, Sukha Nayak, a Bible-woman, died of cancer not long 
ago. She came into the Christian community in famine times, became a 
Christian in her girlhood, and has spent a long life of honorable and 
fruitful service as a school teacher and Bible-woman. She is survived by 
a daughter and two sons. The older son is pastor of the Balasore church 
this year, and the other one is a student in our Bible school.” 
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A medical missionary in India carries healing for soul and body to 
all sorts of places. This snapshot of a little patient was taken by Dr. tru 
Mary Bacheler at the Hatigarh market, near Santipore, where she had 
gone to speak and sing the story of Jesus and His love. The missionary det 
doctor has special influence and privilege, as well as peculiar trials. We ) 
are very thankful for our Dr. Mary and her work. Do we uphold her, as - 

al 


we ought, by our prayers? 
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A WIDOW OF INDIA AND HER SONS 
(The Story of a Humble Heroine) 
By Rev. J. H. OxRIepDeR. 


I am sorry that I cannot give the names of this woman and her 
sons. I met them but once, and at that time I did not think of writing 
about them. In fact, I should never have thought of writing this story 
had it not been for the editor, who urged me to give it to you through the 
HELPER. 

While in India the last time, and in charge of our Santipore Station, 
one of our preachers asked me to go to a village several miles distant, 
where they were then camping. They were out doing the regular cold 
season work and had made this village their headquarters for a few days. 
He wanted me to go and see this widow and her sons who had asked to 
be baptized. On arriving at the village I found that they were already 
waiting to see me, and then I learned their story, or rather the story of 
the mother’s life for the last few years. 

Her husband had died several years before, leaving her with three 
boys and many debts. I am not sure whether she had heard of Christ 
at that time or not, but think she had. If she had not, it was soon after- 
ward that she became interested, and then came to believe. But the 
death of her husband had left her with only a very poor house, and many 
debts, and she soon learned that if she accepted Christ as her Saviour 
before paying her debts she would be called “a rice Christian” (one who 
becomes a Christian simply to get a living). This she did not wish to 
do, for she was seeking Christ for salvation, not for temporal wants. 
She wanted her boys to become Christians also, and feared they, as they 
grew older, might feel thet she was not in earnest. 

To pay her debts, she said, she felt might take years. Would she 
{ live that long? Many questions arose, yet she could not bring herself 
to accept Christ and be called a rice Christian; she must so live that her 
boys would believe and trust Jesus, and her neighbors would believe and 
trust her. 

So, asking the Lord to help her, she began the struggle to pay the 
\ debts. It was no small task, and year after year slipped by. The debts 
grew smaller each year, but still were not paid. At times her faith almost 
failed. Yet it seemed she could not give up this great hope for peace 
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and salvation, not alone for herself but for her boys, and so she strug- 
gled on. 

Some of our Christian people came to know of her great desire, and 
urged her to make a public profession of Christ in baptism. This she said 
she felt she could not do until she could come in a way that her boys 
would trust her and her friends might have faith in her and this new 
religion. So the time went by and the boys were growing into manhood. 
They were now able to earn money. The time would soon come when 
she would be free. She had taught the boys what she knew of Christ, 
and had so impressed them with her earnestness that they also became 
interested. 

Then the day came when she was able to go and pay the last debt 
and was free! Free to do as she had planned all these years. Free to 
seek and know that Jesus and his religion which could bring peace, joy 
and salvation from sins; not for herself alone, but also for those sons. 
Truly, this was a great day. Can you imagine what that meant to this 
poor, ignorant, soul-starved woman, who had only known sorrow, suf- 
fering and poverty all her life? It was a great day of rejoicing in that 
home. | 

About that time our band of workers arrived to spend a few days 
preaching in that community. They had chosen this village as their 
headquarters. God had sent them just at the right time. Here was her 
great opportunity. She and her sons talked the matter over and decided 
they would go to the preachers and ask what they should do. They told 
her, but she wanted to see the missionary, and now I was there, at last. 


It did my heart good to hear her tell her story, but I knew she might, 
and very likely would, have some hard times yet, and I wanted her to be 
prepared and to see just what she still had to face. So I tried to show 
her that when the people of the village came to know the stand she was 
going to take they would probably persecute her and try to drive her out 
of the village. She only said, “I’m ready to follow Jesus.” After talk- 
ing to her for some time and finding her firm, we planned to go to a 
stream close to the village and baptize her and the three sons. 

When we gathered at the water a large crowd of the villagers came 
also, and I feared she would lose courage, as they might give trouble. 
We sang, read and explained what it meant to follow Jesus in baptism, 
then prayed for God’s blessing to rest upon this service. Still the people 
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Mrs. Collett’s Class in Pillow Lace, Balasore 














Teachers in the Nellie Philips Memorial School, Santipore 
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kept coming. One of the preachers went down into the water. I said 
to her, “We are ready, do you still wish to follow Jesus?” I even then 
feared she might hesitate, seeing the large number of people; but she re- 
plied, “I am ready,” and with a smile on her face she walked out to where 
the preacher stood, and was buried with Christ in baptism. We sang as 
she walked up the bank. Her oldest son started down into the water at 
the same time. As he and his mother passed each other there was such 
a look of peace and contentment on her face as I can never forget. So 
one after another of those sons followed their mother. I never saw a 
happier family. God surely visited those hearts that afternoon. I was 
touched as I have seldom been, and felt “There surely is joy in heaven 
today.” tl 

Away out there alone God had touched this poor widow’s heart, and 
she had said, “Yes, Lord, I am thine, but I cannot go alone, I must bring 
my children with me; and I must set such an example before these, my 
friends and neighbors, that they also may believe, and trust Thy dear 
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Son.” } 
: . , . : A 
Several more have, since then, confessed Christ as their Saviour in is 
the same community. th 


I have sometimes wondered how much it took to win this woman to 

; ' SI 
Christ. Was it a gospel, costing one-half cent, or a word spoken by 
someone? Who gave the half cent, if it were that? Or who spoke the 


word? 

If any of my readers gave the half cent, or made it possible for the In 
word to be spoken, what a joy it will be when you meet her in that } wi 
heavenly home, and she can tell you all that it meant to her and her boys. | yw: 








I am glad I had even so small a part in that great work. Sas 
Granville, Ohio. de 
e 

HOME MISSION NOTE at 





Our President, Mrs. Lucy P. Durgin, met representatives of the 4 ha, 
Woman’s American Baptist Home Mission Society in Chicago, February] pe 
19th. She reports a pleasant meeting. A plan of union for the two 
Home Mission Societies, similar to that of the Foreign Societies, was 
made by the committee, and accepted by the W. A. B. H. M. S., at a board 
meeting the next day. This will be presented to us, later, and voted upon} the 
at our annual meeting. Until then we will send our money for Storer} Sh 
College, the Contingent Fund, and Thank Offering, to our Treasurer,} jo, 
Miss Edyth R. Porter. While this change is in process let us be getting ‘* 
acquainted with our Baptist Home Mission sisters. . 

: Mary A. W. BACHELDER. 
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A GREAT EXECUTIVE 
Miss LAVINA CRAWFORD 
By Mrs. Z. F. GRIFFIN 


Early in 1874 “Auntie Bacheler” took me with her to Jellasore to 
see Miss Crawford. We went the forty-seven miles from Midnapore 
in the night by palanquin or palky. It was a missionary luxury, that 
private car—a long box with doors at the sides and poles in the ends. A 
comforter was spread in the bottom and a cushion put at the end and I 
crawled in and lay down, put a blanket over me and shivered, thinking 
how like it was to a coffin. Then they lifted me on their shoulders, those 
four men, and four men ran behind to change. As they walked rapidly 
they chanted : 

“Hm, hm, bearer, 
Take the palky bearer, 
The Mem is very heavy, 
She’ll have to give us backsheesh. 
Hm, hm, bearer, 
Hm, hm, bearer.” 
And all was in perfect rhythm and time, often alternating, line by line, 
with the same song of the bearers of the palky in front. They keep up 
the song that they may keep perfect step. I slept little that night. 
Should the palkys get separated I could not understand or be understood, 
whatever might occur, and it was all so new and strange. 

Ever since I could remember I had wanted to be a missionary in 
India, like Miss Crawford, and now I was a missionary in India and 
would see Miss Crawford. She had been my ideal, almost idol. She 
was the only white person in Jellasore, and as my heart thumped with 
fear, being carried through the black darkness by strange men, I won- 
dered how she dared to live alone year after year. 

Morning came, after the long night, and our palkys were put down 
at the foot of the long steps that led up to the mission bungalow. I 
had tried to imagine how the dear woman would look. She might not 
be beautiful, but she must be good looking, motherly and sweet. 

We had scarcely crawled from our palkys when she appeared, coming 
down the steps. She had heard the telltale ““Hm, hm, bearer” and was 
there to receive us. Eagerly I looked, caught my breath and stood still. 
She seemed the plainest woman that I had seen, tall, thin, angular, with 
long forehead and long features. Her hair, combed smoothly down over 
her ears, accentuated the length of her face. She wore a clean, large- 
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checked, brown, faded, short, calico dress of an old fashioned cut, and 
she had on hoops which were long ego cast off at home. The Lady of 
the Decoration, in that charming book, said that, after battling, she did 
decide that she could be a missionary, but she “would not dress it.” That 
rebellion came into my soul that morning. 

Miss Crawford was showing her gladness that Mrs. Bacheler was 
back in India, and then she turned to me, her face aglow and her beauti- 
ful expressive eyes saying that she loved the schoolgirl, too, who had 
come to India to do what she could. The soul had transformed the face. 
This was the Miss Crawford of my day and night dreams and I threw 
my arms around her with a hug and said, “I love you, I just love you.” 
If she could be the mother of two hundred dark, motherless girls, she 
would also take into her great heart the girl who hed longed for a mother 
in a Michigan home on the other side of the world. There were tears in 
her eyes as she kissed me and I read this in her look, “Your heart is 
hungry and so is mine. We will help each other.” 

Auntie Bacheler and I were there a few days and could see Miss 
Crawford as we followed her zround. The picture of it is with me still. 
There was the long bungalow, a row of rooms with wide veranda on 
front and back. Within was order, but furnishings were pitifully plain, 
save a few pretty things that had been given her. The large room of 
the house wes entirely for the girls; their sewing classes and meetings 
were held there, and the younger girls slept there at night. Another 
room was for the big girls, and a small room was used to store the girls’ 
clothing and their work. A lovely flower garden was by the back veranda, 
and a fruit and vegetable garden beyond. Miss Crawford and the girls 
worked often in these gardens. 

Back, and at one side, was a long mud house with several rooms and 
a front veranda. Here the girls ate and lived by dey, and a Christian 
woman lived with them as matron. A brick school house with thatched 
roof was between their house and the bungalow, and the brick, thatched 
mission chapel was just beyond by the gate of entrance to the mission 
compound. 

Miss Crawford was up by five or before. She unlocked her store- 
room and gave her cook the supplies for her meals for the day, then un- 
locked the storeroom for the girls and had measured out, in her presence, 
the rice, salt, vegetables and spices for their day’s curry and rice. School 
was from seven to ten in the morning and from three to five in the after- 
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noon, and Miss Crawford remained in that school the five hours every 
day that the school was held. Well educated Christian men and women, 
then, were few and the needs great, and Miss Crawford would not trust 
her girls alone with Hindu Pundits. She loved to teach, but staying and 
working in that crowded school house, during the hot and rainy seasons, 
was certainly enduring hardness. A pankah above her was pulled during 
the hottest hours, but the air blown over her registered for months, much 
of the time, from ninety to one hundred degrees. She was an adept in 
mathematics and I see her now standing, with an American mental arith- 
metic in her hand, drilling daily class after class. She said that what 
the people need is to learn to think. Thinking is of no use ‘to the Hindu 
and he is losing the art. He cannot act on his thoughts, his every act is 
according to the law of custom and the shasters. Why should he think? 
But Christians must be drilled in thinking and made to act on their own 
initiative. Miss Crawford’s girls, through all these years, have been 
prominent as good mothers and as women in church and school work 
with initiative end push. Besides the five hours in the school room, 
there were sewing classes in the bungalow where the tiny tots learned to 
use the needle and the older girls made and mended the clothing for the 
crowd. 

During the school noon-time recess there was an hour for play for 
the girls, when they could do what they would. I greatly enjoyed 
watching their swimming and diving in the big tank in their garden and 
their playing various games. After their play time and the noon meal, 
Miss Crawford daily saw that ell the little girls lay quietly down in rows 
in the big room for their afternoon sleep. After the night meal there 
was a time of song at the bungalow where the children were taught the 
words of hymns and their voices rang out in the quaint minor strains 
of the Indian music. Then at the little ones’ bedtime there was the low 
hum of many voices in prayer and the mother prayed with and for them. 
The older girls studied an hour in the evening. 

This mother of 200 girls often found quarrels to be settled and hurts 
to be healed. But Miss Crawford was a great executive and each little 
child had her big sister who took her charge seriously, and herself settled 
many a minor trouble. There were always sick ones among the girls 
and any seriously ill were kept near her that she might watch them day 
and night. 

Miss Crawford called, as she could, in the Christian village and 
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talked Christ with the pilgrims, beggars and others that came to her. Dr. 
O. R. Bacheler, 47 miles away, was the nearest doctor that she could get, 
so she kept medicine for fever, dysentery, cholera, colds, and other ills 
caused by poverty and sin. Mornings and evenings people often came 
for medicine. 

Her school had in it not only her girls but also children from the 
Christian village. It was divided into four classes. With one class she 
had a meeting Monday evening, with another Tuesday, with another 
Thursday, and another Friday. Then there was a prayer meeting with 
the women of the village. Then on Sunday the early prayer meeting, 
preaching at nine followed by the S. S. teachers’ meeting. S. S. at 
three and several little prayer meetings Sunday evening. For one hour 
at noon Miss Crawford shut herself in her room and could only be called 
for great need. Then she rested and communed with God. 

(To be continued) 
Keuka Park, N.Y. 
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THANKSGIVING AT MERRY JUNE’S HOUSE 
By Mary E. BAmrorp. 





“What are you crying about, Merry June? You sick?” 

Mother spoke in the night. 

Merry June choked in her pillow. She had thought mother asleep. 

“T—I’m all right,” faltered Merry. 

“Wasn’t Mrs. Mathews good to you?” persisted mother. 

“Oh, yes’m!"" faltered Merry. 

“Didn't she give you enough to eat?” 

“Oh, yes, indeed!” said Merry. “Mr. Mathews heaped my plate 
at dinner. I had a chop, and potato, ’n’ he said why didn’t I eat more, 
’n’ was I bashful?” 

“Now, you go to sleep,” said mother. “God knows all about this 
little house.” 

“Yes’m,” said Merry. And there was silence. 

It had not been bashfulness that kept Merry from eating at Mrs. 
Mathews, the place where she was working this month. But, oh, how 
can you eat good chops and potato and pudding, when you know your 
mother at home hasn’t hardly anything,—only griddle cakes and bread- 
crusts, and going without tea? 
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It was all on account of the horrid sewer-bill. Thirty dollars! It 
was awful! Several years ago, mother and Merry June had earned this 
little one-roomed, white-washed shack and yard. Nowadays, mother was 
too feeble to earn anything. They hed tried to raise some chickens, but 
a man, who lived on another block, kept thirteen cats, and the cats would 
steal the little chickens, and a rat would take the eggs from under a setting 
hen, even after mother put the lighted lamp in the shed to scare the rat, 
nights. 


Now, Merry had found a nice place to work one month for ten 
dollars. She wasn't sure Mrs. Mathews would want her longer than 
one month. The sewer had been put into the street before Merry’s 
house, and there was only a month to pay the sewer bill. Merry had 
gone away to the city hall, to beg the sewer-man for more time in which 
to pay, but the man would only give a month. 

“That'll bring it about Thanksgiving,’ he said. “After Thanks- 
giving, the bill will be a lien on your property.” 

(Merry June didn’t know exactly what a “lien” was, but it was 
dreadful, and you hed to pay more money than as if you could pay your 
sewer bill on time. ) 

She lay still in the dark, now. 

“T wonder if mother’s hungry?” thought Merry. 

Tears ran down her cheeks. She looked over toward the clock. 
Merry could not see, but she knew the tiny object beside the clock. It 
was a little bit of an idol that teacher had sent her. Teacher used to 
have Merry and other girls in a Sunday school class, but teacher had 
gone to be a missionary in India. Teacher had written letters to Merry 
and the other girls, and they had got so interested that they had agreed 
to give a dollar apiece, by Thanksgiving, to help one special orphan girl, 
of whom dear teacher wrote. Merry June wanted to give a dollar. 
Wouldn't it be dreadful if she couldn’t? Teacher might think she didn’t 
care. Didn’t care! When she had most read dear teacher’s letter to 
pieces ! 

Several months ago before knowing about the coming sewer bill, 
mother and Merry June had dared to put a few pennies into a box to 
give toward that India orphan’s dollar, and every time they dropped in a 
penny, they said, “God bless that poor orphan girl in India.” 

But for a good while, now, neither Merry nor her mother had dared 
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put a penny in the box. For that dreadful sewer bill must be paid. 
Thirty dollars! They never could pay it. Never! Merry June cried 
silently on her pillow. 

But she fell asleep and next thing it was morning and Merry must 
run to Mrs. Mathews and help get breakfast. Mrs. Mathews had ham 
and eggs and biscuits, and Merry June tried not to cry, thinking of 
mother’s scanty breakfast. 


Mr. and Mrs. Mathews were a happy young couple, with the dearest 
baby. They had never been used to having a servant, and they treated 
Merry June very kindly, having her eat at table with them. 

After breakfast, she worked hard, washing dishes and putting clean 
paper on the pantry shelves. Mr. Mathews, going through the room, 
stopped to talk. 


Merry June summoned her courage. 

“What is a ‘lien’?” she asked. 

“A lean,” said Mr. Mathews teasingly, “is what a little girl becomes, 
if she doesn’t eat what is put on her plate at dinner.” 

Bewildered Merry June knew that was not the right answer, but Mr. 
Mathews went off laughing. 

The days went along. Dreadful Thanksgiving was coming nearer. 
There was not any prospect of thirty dollars before then. Merry felt 
frightened. What would the lien man say? 

One day Mrs. Mathews found Merry crying. 

“Merry, dear,” said Mrs. Mathews, “what is the matter ?” 

“I—I don’t know as mother’d want me to tell,” sobbed Merry. 

But Mrs. Mathews coaxed, and Merry sobbed out about the sewer 
bill that must be paid in a week, now, or else be a lien, and how mother 
had gone without everything. 

Mrs. Mathews looked grave. 

“Wait till I have talked with Mr. Mathews this evening,” she said. 

That night, when Mrs. Mathews talked alone with her husband about 
a plan of hers, Mr. Mathews laughed a little. 

“Of course I want you to have Merry June work here right along,” 
he said. “You need her. But if you pay her wages two months in ad- 
vance so that she can pay that sewer bill before Thanksgiving, how do 
you know that Merry will stay here two months and work it out?” 

“T’d trust Merry,” said Mrs. Mathews. 
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“How do you know?” teased Mr. Mathews. 
“Because,” said Mrs. Mathews gently, “Merry is trying to do our 
housework faithfully, the way Jesus would like her to do it.” 


Mr. Mathews was silent a minute. 

“Do as you like,” he said. 

That week, before Thanksgiving, when it came time to pay Merry 
her ten dollars for the one month she had worked, Mrs. Mathews brought 
out her purse. Merry turned pale. Was Mrs. Mathews going to say 
she didn’t need her any longer? 

“Merry,” said Mrs. Mathews, “we want you to work here right 
along, and Mr. Mathews is willing that I shall pay you for two months’ 
work in advance, so that you can pay your mother’s sewer bill in time. 
So now, I’ll pay you ten dollars for the month you have worked, and ten 
dollars apiece for the coming two months, if you’ll promise to stay and 
work out the money. That will make thirty dollars, so you can pay the 
Lill. But you must work it out.” 


“Oh, Mis’ Mathews!” cried Merry June. “Oh, how splendid! I'll 
work it out, every bit! Honest end true I will!’ 

That evening Merry ran home, the wonderful thirty dollars tightly 
clasped in her hands. 

“Oh, Mother!. Mother!” she cried, bursting in. “See here!” 

Merry told what Mrs. Mathews had done. 

Mother sat looking at the money. Her lips trembled. 

“Praise God, from whom all blessings flow,” said mother softly, 
her tears running down. 

Next day, Merry went to town and paid that dreadful sewer bill with 
her thirty dollars. 

“If anything could make me feel more Thanksgiving-y,” thought 
Merry, “it would be getting my dollar to give teacher. But I don’t see 
how I can.” 

Anyway, there were a few pennies in the box, and she could give 
them. 

But the night before Thanksgiving an astonishing thing occurred at 
Merry’s house. There was a knock at the door, and there stood Mrs. 
Blumenthal, the wife of the man who owned the thirteen cats. Mrs. 
Blumenthal turned very red. 


“Mein husband, he iss ashamed,” she said. “He likes his cats, und 
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I talk so much mit hein about your leetle schickens that his cats kill so 
long time ago alreatty. I tell him you vas poor folks, und it vas a 
shame! Und, today, mein husband he say, ‘Go over und bay dem poor 
folks for dem leetle schickens that my tirteen cats kill! Maybe dem 
folks like de money for Thanksgivin’.’. How much iss dis money ?” 

“We had three dozen little chickens,” said Merry, “but the cats 
didn’t kill them all. Some died.” 

“So,” said Mrs. Blumenthal. ‘Maybe de cats kill twenty, und dey 
was worth ten cents apiece?” 

She laid two dollars on the table, and went away. 

“Oh, mother!” said Merry. 

They took down the little box to see how many pennies there were 
in it for the orphan in India. There were fifteen pennies. So mother 
and Merry put eighty-five cents more in to make the dollar, and mother 
seid, reverently, “God bless that little orphan girl in India.” 

And still there was more than a dollar left out of Mrs. Blumenthal’s 
two dollars. So mother could have something good to eat Thanksgiving, 
while Merry June had her dinner at Mrs. Mathews’. 

“Tsn’t this going to be the splendidest Thanksgiving!” cried Merry 
June. And we were so afraid of the sewer bill and the lien, end not 
having anything for teacher’s orphan!” 

Mother smiled, tremulously. 


“Merry June,” she said, “didn’t I tell you that God knew all about 
this little house ?”—Junior Missionary Friend, 


——> 
> 


PLEASE READ CAREFULLY 


Our letter in January HELPER steted that we shall begin to send our 
Foreign Mission money to the District Treasurers of our United Foreign 
Missions societies in May. Their names and addresses are given on third 
page of cover of the Missionary Hewper. In sending to your District 
Treasurer, state carefully that the money is for the Bengal-Orissa Field, 
and what missionary, child or work it is to help support. All money for 
Storer College, or other Home Mission work, the Contingent Fund, and 
Thank Offering, will be sent to Miss Edyth R. Porter, 47 Andover street, 
Peabody, Mass., until further notice. This will make more work than the 
old plan of sending all money to one treasurer, but shall we not cheerfully 
do all we can to make it a success? 





Mary A. W. BACHELDER, 
Chairman of Committee of Conference 
Ocean Park, Maine. with Baptist Workers. 





asst 
Bro 
etc. 
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QUIZ 

What calls for heroism? 
Who had an escort of soldiers? Why? 
What is especially interesting ? 
How can we express love for the old; confidence in the new? 
What happened at a Guest Night? 
The title of the forthcoming study book is what? 
In two weeks what significant things happened at Storer? 
How many boys and girls are studying to be—what? 
What are the Freshmen doing? Sophomores? Juniors? Seniors? 
What is filled to overflowing? 
The boys like it—what? 
What comes too slowly? 
What is the Continent of Opportunity? A fundamental difference? 
Can you give some interesting statistics? 
What of the people? Present problems? 
Method and message most needed ? 
What is a shining fact? | 
What are causes for gratitude in Bengal-Orissa? At Storer? 
What is a mite-box suggestion? 
A little girl in a red dress—where? What did she do? 
After a course of “Daddy Long Legs” what happened ? 
Where and why was a new dormitory needed? 
What are the rooms and their uses? 
Who will tell of Old Home Day? 
A main feature of the entertainment ? 
What brought home a cheering message? 
How can we hold up Dr. Mary’s hands? 
What is the best part? 
What are four girls seeking? 
What about a tomboy of India? 
Nalini? Susana? Betty? 
What can pennies do? 
Who made a bequest of over $1,000.00 to the F. B. W. M. S.? 
Why did a certain lady feel lonesome ? 
What is America’s shere in evangelizing the world in this generation? 
Which auxiliary made the largest contribution in January? 
What are three gates of gold? 

(Answers may be found in the March HELPER.) 


——~> 
<< - 





PICTURE PosT CARDS.—As long as they last, we will send one dozen 
assorted post card pictures of scenes in our Bengal-Orissa Field—including 
Brownies, Sinclair Orphanage, Kindergarten, The Children’s Missionary, 
etc., etc., for 15 cents, post paid. Order at once of 

Mrs. N. W. Whitcomb, Ocean Park, Maine. 
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Texas, West Texas, Wood Lawn and West Fork associations, visiting 
twenty-six churches, organizing eighteen societies, and one state organiza- 
tion. Some of the churches which already had societies were greatly 
strengthened by her visits to them. The character of work done by 
Sister Stout was splendid, end we are expecting a great future for the 
Woman’s Missionary Society in this great field of opportunities. We are 
hoping that the parent society will realize that we will need some one to 
follow up, and more fully establish and encourage the good work begun. 
We are of the opinion that it would be money wisely invested to have 
some one soon to visit these newly organized societies to encourage them, 
and organize others. The great State of Texas offers wonderful oppor- 
tunities for our work. Mrs. Stout left for her home in Minnesota, Feb. 
21st, leaving a large number of friends whose homes and hearts were 
open to her here. The prayers of these new-made friends will ascend to 
the Father’s throne for her success in the Master’s kingdom, wherever 
He may call her. Should the society send her back to this field, which we 
hope it may do, we want to assure them and her that a hearty welcome 
awaits her. 
[Rev.] J. J. Tatum. 

Bryan, Texas. 


<——> 
>= 


TREASURER’S NOTES 


First, an additional word with reference to Miss Gowen. She her- 
self is going to share the delight and experiences of her homeward trip 
with the HELPER family, very soon, but until that time we may think of 
her, after “two happy weeks in Pasadena” as “very cordially welcomed 
to a very dear home, beautifully located on a hilltop overlooking a broad 
valley, and surrounded by hills, where the climate is ideal.’ This is the 
home of Mr. and Mrs. Henry Hyde at Escondido, where Miss Gowen, 
after only an over-night stay, wrote she was already “right at home and 
very happy.” 

When our first correspondence-acquaintance with Mr. and Mrs. 
Hyde opened we came to know the “why” of their deep interest in, and 
loyalty to our work, for we learned that the former’s father was one of 
our F. B. pastors who evidently accomplished large things during a fifty- 
seven year New York State pastorate. Mr. Hyde said: “Every year 
when the long evenings commenced he planned for revival meetings, and 
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I have seen scores and scores converted under his labors.” The Morn- 
ing Star was always a welcome visitor in the home, and eagerly read, 
and “the names in the Miss1oNARY HELPER are so familiar, they are a 
real part of my world,” he adds, “and one greet joy of my life is that I 
still have the privilege of helping sustain missionary work in India, with 
which work we keep in touch through the HELPER.” 

Because we all know so well Miss Gowen’s eager willingness and joy 
in service—her absolute selflessness—we will realize that it is our part 
at present to shield her from the temptation of making near-at-hand 
speaking dates, in order that she may quite fully complete her restora- 
tion to health before entering active at-home service. 

Maine's memorial gift calls to mind our promoted comrades in 
service, Mrs. Ellen K. Milliken, and her sister, Mrs. Hattie K. Jordan. 

A friend forwarding a gift for special work tel!s how her plans for 
earning it were especially blessed in answer to prayer, and she sends good 
wishes “‘to all the dear HELPER family.” 

x Oe * x 


“There is a place where thou cans’t reach the store 
Of hoarded gold, and free it for thy Lord. 
There is a place—upon some distant shore— 
Where thou can’st send the worker or the Word. 
There is a place where Heaven’s resistless power 


Responsive moves to thine insistent plea. 
s “2 £ * 


It is the secret place of prayer.” 
—S. S. Times. 

Mrs. Crimmins, Treasurer of the Brockton S. S., tells of a very in- 
teresting meeting which their W. M. S. held recently using the HELPER 
as the study. It was a very helpful session and won the attention of 
one whom they had never been able to interest before in foreign work. 

Mrs. Grace Morse of Minneapolis forwards a generous contribution 
made by her mother, one of our W. M. S. life members—Mrs. Emily £. 
Henion. This gift is designated for Storer College, Bengal-Orissa and 
the Contingent Fund. 

In November Rev. J. E. Raney of Te.ras wrote that he was planning 
for Thank Offering services in his churches, and asked for supplies, &c. 
This month we hear an echo of his request in a Thank Offering sent for 
Mrs. Holder’s salary by the ladies of the Comanche Church. Two other 
T. O. amounts also are received, one from the Dover and Foxcroft 
Auxiliary, and another from the Auxilizry of Pawtucket, R. I. 
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Who will be the next, and the next? 

Several inquiries with reference to the Station Plan have recently 
come to this office, and as this plan is advocated by A. B. F. M. Society, 
we will quote from what the Society has to say with reference to its 
desirability and advantages: “The Station Plan is an arrangement for 
bringing churches at home into intimate relation with missionary work 
abroad through close contact with a particular mission station. It was 
adopted to meet the desire on the part of many to give for a definite 
object rather than for something seemingly less tangible. A very satis- 
factory substitute is thereby furnished for the old specific method of 
contributing to a special native worker or pupil. Under this plan any 
church, organization or individual may contribute toward the support of 
the work at some definite station, by taking share or sheres. 

“A mission station rather than an individual is chosen for the basis 
of the Plan, because it seems to furnish a more practical medium for study 
and ecquaintance. One station is typical of all stations. Every form of 
mission work is usually found illustrated. The element of permanency in 
stations makes them more desirable than the constently changing mis- 
sionaries and native workers. Another advantage is its educational 
value. By making a station a subject of prayer, study and giving, the 
sympathies of the donor are enlarged to take in the entire country in 
which it is located and then the whole world.” 


“The missionaries furnish quarterly News Letters, telling of the 
progress of the work et the station, together with incidents taken from 
everyday life.” 

Reports from here and there, from this one and that, indicate relation- 
ships changing ; new acquaintanceships forming; opportunities of service 
broadening ; thee and thou changing to we and ours, and as we enter the 
new era of service, surely it will be whole-heartedly, with joy in the past, 
and confidence in the future. 

In W. M. S. bonds, 
EpytH R. Porter. 
47 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


—_— 
—_ 





WaNTED—Back numbers of this magazine for mission work. In our 
work of soul-winning all recent numbers of this and other religious publi- 
cations can be used. Don’t destroy good literature. A great missionary 
and soul-winning opportunity. Send no papers, but write for full par- 
ticulars to THE PAPER Mission, Rev. B. A. Loving, Supt., Woodward, 
Oklahoma. 
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GENERAL SUBSCRIPTION AGENT’S NOTES 


The other day I saw a lady in our Y. W. C. A. waiting room reading 
the HeLtper. She was no one we knew. She had just stopped in as a 
good many do, to wait for an appointment, to meet a friend, or perhaps 
just to rest. 

We always like to show the Christian friendliness we profess to any 
stranger who may pass within our gates. I must also confess to a certain 
personal curiosity to find out the lady’s own feelings toward the periodical 
she was reading. So I asked her if she was familiar with “that 


publication.” 
“No,” she said, reciprocating my friendliness, “I never saw it before, 


but I think it’s very interesting. I am sorry I haven’t time to read all the 
articles, but my watch tells me it is time for me to go.” 

Of course I told her to take it along with her. I knew I could replace 
it. She went on. I don’t know yet who she was. But I do know that 
the HELPER is an attractive, interesting and inspiring publication. I know 
its subject matter is of a nature to arrest the attention of people ouside the 
Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society, and I keep wondering if 
among these “Outsiders” there may not be a field for our agents. 

I do not advocate going to people who already take their own mission- 
ary magazine, or would have personal reasons for preferring publications 
covering other fields. But I do know there are a great many people con- 
nected with no missionary organization—connected with no church even— 
who are interested in the colored problem. Our work at Storer could be 
made to appeal forcibly to them. Miss Esterbrook’s unique work in Bar- 
bados has a big human interest, and the part of the India Mission Field 
of especial interest to the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society has 


also its broad sociological aspect. 


Cordially, 
A. M. MosHer. 


107 Howland St., Boston, Mass. 


_— 
—_ 





Bloom of roses and balm of dew, 
Brooks that babble and birds that call, 
All things lovely and glad and new, 
And the Father watching us over it all. 
—Emily Huntington Miller. 
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fielps for Monthly Meetings 


“In all effort for missions, education is the essential foundation upon which is 
built Christian character that expresses itself in prayer, gifts and service.” 





Topics for 1916-17 


September—Fellowship Meeting. 

October— War and the Kingdom. 

November— Home Missions. 

December— Christian Conquest of Europe: East. 
January— Christian Conquest of Europe: West 
February— Prayer and Praise. 

March— The Protestant Epoch of Christian Conquest. 


April— Heroism in Christian Conquest. 
May— Thank Offering. 

June— Peace and the Kingdom. 
July— Field Day. 


in, 
——_ 


May.—Twenty-Seventh Thank-Offering Service. 





“Thou Lord of life, our saving health, “Bless Thou the gifts our hands have 
Who mak’st Thy suffering ones our brought ; 
care, Bless Thou the work our hearts have 
Our gifts are still our truest wealth, planned ; 
To serve Thee our sincerest prayer. Ours is the hope, the will, the thought; 


The rest, O Lord, is in Thy hand.” 
—Rev, Samuel Longfellow. 


SUGGESTIVE PROGRAM. 

Hymn.—‘“Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen whilst we sing, 

Hearts and voices rzising praises to our King. 
All we have we offer ; all we hope to be; 
Body, soul, and spirit, all we yield to Thee.” 
(Missionary Hymnal, page 85.) 

RESPONSIVE READING.—Selected from a devotional service on “The Joy 
of Giving.” (Leaflet*.) 

A Few Worps oF PRAYER: That this service may be a joy and blessing” 
to us and to all who are observing it everywhere: that we may ex- 
press our praise not only with our gifts but also with our lives; that 
we may have such a spirit of thanksgiving as will consecrate our 
time, strength, talents, money. 

RESPONSE By CHOIR (singing softly) 

“Take my love, my God, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 


Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee.” 








120 _ THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


READING.—Thank Offering Call (See March HELPER.) 

PRAYER OF THANKSGIVING.—For all the blessings at home and abroad to 
which the Call refers. 

RESPONSE By CHorR.—Third stanza of “Now Thank We All Our God.” 
(Hymnal, page 77.) 

EXeErCISE.—Either “The Voices of the Women,” or “Tired of Missions.”* 

PATRIOTIC INTERLUDE.—Singing. (The leader holding aloft the Stars 
and Stripes. The entire congregation standing. ) 


“Our flag is flashing near and far, 
O’er ev’ ry wave—'neath ev’ry star; 
God grant where’er it be unfurled, 
It carry blessings to the world.” 


(By Will Carleton, see Missionary Hymnal, page 46, first, second and 
fourth stanzas. ) 


Story.—‘Sapphira Ann and the Deficit,” or “Margaret’s Might Box.’’* 
(If some young woman will tel] either of these stories, briefly and 
with animation, it will be much more effective than to have it read.) 


A SwHort TALK oR PAPER, ON BEACON LIGHTS IN OuR MISSIONARY 
HIstTory. 


(Mention our pioneer workers, at home and abroad. Our mothers, who started 
this society with the watchword, “Enlisted for Life.” Read the stanzas given 
below. Our missionary heroes and heroines. Refer to such notable native workers 
as Chundra Lela; Sara, the Bible woman who gave her one treasure, her silver 
necklet, as an offering to the Lord; Siba and his sacrificial act; the humble heroine 
whose story is told in this number. Nearly all of these are mentioned in this year’s 
HeLpPer. Our Thank Offering itself which has been such a blessing to the work, 
bringing over $30,000 to the treasury in the twenty-seven years. Note Mrs. 
McDonald’s blessed statement in March number. Point out how very worth while 
the work has been, and that we carry its inspiration and accomplishment into the 
larger organization; for whose spirit and achievement we are also thankful.) 


“Faith of our mothers! blest we are 


“Faith of our mothers! reaching out 
Who share the love that cradled thee! 


To bless the nations far away— 





Where women groped in blind despair, 
Nor thought to see a brighter day. 


“Our mothers saw the world’s great need 
Of sympathy, and love, and cheer; 
And faithful messengers went forth, 

With trembling heart and falling tear. 


SincInGc.—‘‘Praise the Saviour, Ad 


first and third stanzas. ) 
(OFFERING. 


O God! we, too, would have the faith 
That bids us go, and do, and be. 


“Give us the faith that love inspires— 

The faith to honor them and Thee; 
The faith to carry love and light— 
The faith that leads to victory.” 

—Woman’s Missionary Friend. 


Ye Nations.” (Hvymmnal, page 15, 
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CONSECRATION OF OFFERING. (See leaflet, “The Joy of Giving.” 
Mono.ocue.—“The Morning Mail.’’* 
ANNOUNCEMENT OF OFFERING. 
DoxoLocy. 
* See Mrs. Chapman’s announcement on another page. 


Note.—The Thank Offering is a joyful occasion. Decorate with flowers and 
Thanksgiving mottoes; our pennants and colors. Enlist the young people. Carry 
the program through with alertness and in the spirit of joy. This Suggestive 
Program is too long for any one meeting, but it is given with the hope that each 
church may find within it what it needs. 


<-> 
ed 





CHRISTIAN WOMEN AND INTERNATIONAL 
RELATIONS 


Christian women have their indispensable part in establishing lasting 
peace among the nations. A Woman’s Auxiliary is, accordingly, being 
formed of the American Council of the World Alliance for Promoting 
International Friendship through the Churches. The membership is drawn 
from all the principal Protestant denominations. Many of the women 
are leaders and officers in Home and Foreign Missionary Boards ot 
the Churches, the Woman’s Christian Temperance Union, the Young 
Women’s Christian Association, the Federation of Women’s Clubs, and 
other national organizations of women. 

The first National Conference was held January 13-14, 1917, at 
Garden City, New York. The closing session was a Women’s Mass 
Meeting on Sunday afternoon, January 14, 1917, at 4 o’clock in the 
Broadway Tabernacle, New York City. Women of national renown 
spoke on “The Responsibility of Christian Women for International 
Justice and Goodwill.” 


<> 
oe 





HELPING 
You who are the oldest, You who are the strongest, 
You who are the tallest, You who are the gladdest, 
Don’t you think you ought to help Don’t you think you ought to help 
The youngest and the smallest? The weakest and the saddest? 


—Selected. 








Brartiral Christian Living 


All centuries, all races, both sexes, all ages find in the Master their virtues 
consummated. The white light in him gathers up all the split and partial colors 
of our little spectrums. As we consider the significance of this, His word possesses 
a fresh and persuasive meaning when He says, “Ye call me Teacher and Lord, 
and ye do well, for so am I.”—Harry Emerson Fosdick. 





mm 
OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 

“Breathe on me, Breath of God, “Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, Till I am wholly Thine, 
That I may love what Thou dost love, Till all the earthly part of me 
And do what Thou wouldst do. Glows with Thy fire divine. 
“Breathe on me, Breath of God, “Breathe on me, Breath of God, 

Until my heart is pure, So, shall I never die. 
Until, with Thee, I will one will, But live with Thee the perfect life, 
To do and to endure. Of Thine Eternity.” 


THE Best THANKSGIVING 

There is one blessing which is never taken away from those who 
want it. It is worthier of our thenksgiving than all other blessings com- 
bined. And the more we give thanks for it, the more we shall see in it 
to give thanks for. This blessing is God himself. Have we learned the 
joy of thanking God for himself? Have we practiced this form of 
thanksgiving daily? To pour out our thanksgiving to God for what he 
is has a remarkable result. It means that in the very act of such thanks- 
giving we receive more of him to be thankful for. It is as though, when 
we thanked a friend for a generous gift of money, with every word of 
our thanks that friend poured more money. into our hands. The out- 
going of our praise to God means the incoming of God. Let us take 
time apart on this Thenksgiving Day, alone with God, to praise him and 
thank him for what he is. A half hour spent thus with him, with per- 
haps the book of Psalms open before us, can make the day memorable in 
our lives. Moreover—let it be said reverently—it will make the day 
memorable in God’s own life; for the praise of his children rejoices 
God’s heart. Shall we not make it a day of thanksgiving in heaven be- 
cause of our thanksgiving on earth?’—S. S. Times. 
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FOR THANK OFFERING 


The Bureau of Missionary Intelligence offers for Thank Offering 
services the following new material: 

“The Joy of Giving” (price 10 cents per doz.; 75 cents per 100), a 
devotional service for Thank Offering meeting. 

Two exercises: “The Voices of the Women” (price 5 cents), the 
characters in which are the Dreamer, Conscience, women of Siam, Syria, 
China, Africa, India and Japan, a Hindu widow and child widow; and 
“Tired of Missions” (price 10 cents), which has seventeen characters. 
The girls of a missionary class decide they are tired of missions, but after 
they get a peep behind the scenes on the mission fields conclude they will 
“help” a while longer. 

“Her Morning Mail” (price 3 cents), is a monolog given by a lady, 
who is not interested in Missions, seated at a table opening letters. 

“Margaret’s Might Box” and “Sapphira Ann and the Deficit” (each 
3 cents), are stories good for both grownups and children. 

The leaflet, “Oriental Costumes and How to Make Them” (free for 
postage) will be a great help in preparing costumes for the exercises. 

Of material already in Bureau a package may be obtained for 5 cents, 
containing a copy of “Story of Our Thank Offering,” two copies of one 
responsive reading. (It could be read by two of the women), two stories, 
one poem, one exercise and a copy of “What the Thank Offering Means 
to Us,” parts of which, representing a little widow, zenana teacher and 
Bible woman, can be given, if it is not desired to give the whole exercise. 
The stories of these characters are true and are written by our own 
missionaries. The costumes can be easily made from directions given. 

Any of the following responsive readings may be obtained as long as 
they last at the rate of 50 copies for 20 cents, 100 copies for 35 cents: 
“We Thank Thee,” prepared by Miss Jessie L. Waterman; “Thank Offer- 
ing” and “An Offering of Service,” by Miss Ida H. Fullonton, and “Re- 
sponsive Reading for Thank Offering Service,” by Miss Bertha Fernald 
Files. 

Remember the blue mite boxes for Thank Offerings—free for post- 
age, 3 cents per doz. The blue and gold pennants can be borrowed for 
15 cents for two; with the banner, 25 cents. Address, Mrs. A. D. Chap- 
man, 12 Prescott street, Lewiston, Maine. 








Iunivrs 
OUR THANK OFFERING 
By EvizABetH F, GuPTILu. 


(An exercise for seven older and three Cradle Roll children. The group of 
older children enter first.) 
1st (with mite-box ).—This is the mite-box, the little blue mite-box 
That stands all the year on the shelf. 
In it I always drop some of my pennies, 
I’d not keep them all for myself. 


2nd (also with mite-box).—I call it “The Thankful Box.” When I am 
thankful 

For some special thing, or for some happy day, 

I drop in a penny—that is, if I have one. 

Now don’t you all think that’s a very nice way? 


3rd (with picture, or post card).—Here’s Sinclair Orphanage, way out in 
India. 

Part of our money, you know, will go there, 

Where dear little girls, just like us, only browner, 

Are gathered together, in kind, tender care. 


4th (with picture or post card).—And here are a few of the little brown 
girlies, 

Who’'re learning to Jesus, the Saviour, to pray 

Instead of to idols. We’re glad that our pennies 

Are helping to feed them, and teaching His way. 





5th (with post card).—This is dear Jennie June. Could a white girl look 
brighter ? 

Who knows how much good in the world she may do? 

There are many more there, and there might be some others, 

If all you big folks would have mite-boxes, too. 


6th (with picture).—Here’s our Home Mission work. This is dear 
Storer College. 

Not only abroad, but here in our own land, 

Are many who’re longing and seeking for knowledge. 
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Our mite-boxes help here, too, you understand. 


tth (with picture ).—Here are a few of the fine, earnest students, 
Seeking to help and to better their race. 

They, too, are darker than we, but remember, 

The heart, ’tis, that counts with the Lord, not the face. 


All (holding up mite-boxes).—Our Offerings we bring just because we 
are thankful. 


Thankful for parents, for home, for our play, 
For our Bibles and churches, our schools and our playmates. 


There’s something to be thankful for every day. 


(Let all recite the first line of the foregoing stanza, then each name one of the 
things for which they are thankful, then all recite last line. Then two or more 
of the Cradle Roll children enter, with their little mite-boxes.) 


1st—Now, why have you little folks come, just to bother ? 

To our Mission Band you're too small to belong. 

Ist C. R. child—Oh, no, we are not. We are Cradle Roll members. 
We've always belonged, so you see you are wrong. 

2nd C. R. child—We’ve brought pennies, too, in our little blue boxes. 

We saved them for Jesus. We love Him, you see, 

3rd C. R. child —So we've brought them to send to the little Brown babies, 
To tell them of Jesus, who said “Come to Me.” 


2nd.—Yes, Cradle Roll members have part in this offering, 
Your pennies and ours, together will go, 

And the big folks can bring in their dimes 4nd their quarters, 
Or maybe their bills. They are thankful, we know. 


3rd.—Yes, every one give to our Lord and our Master, 

As much as he can, with a glad, thankful prayer, 

And the Father in Heaven will take it and bless it, 

And scatter the blessing around, everywhere. 

All (with bowed heads).—For all thy kind blessings, dear Father above, 
We thank thee, and bring our thenk offerings, in love. 


(The pictures may be taken from back numbers of the HeELper. Picture post 
cards may be obtained as advertised in this HELper. This exercise should come 
should come just before the offering, and the children may sing, if desired, while 
itis being taken. At the close, each drops his pennies in the plate.) 
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CHILDREN’S THANK OFFERING 


Junior BatTLE Hymn. (Tune, “Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.’’) 


Hear the call for volunteers We must keep the life each day 
In the Army of the Lord, Free from sin, and faithful prove. 
Youthful soldiers are enlisting now for Speak the words of truth and do the 
life. kindly deed. 
Lo! a throng of loyal hearts Conquer self and every thought, 
Beat responsive to the word, Ruled alone by Christian love, 
Christ, our Captain, leading onward in Seeking help of Christ to meet our 
the strife. daily need. 
CHORUS 


Tramp, tramp, tramp, our league is 
marching ! 

See the band of earnest youth, 

And beneath our banner bright 

We may scatter gleams of light, 

Shine for Christ, and spread the knowi- 
edge of the truth. 

—Selected. 


BIBLE VERSES ON THANKSGIVING, BY THE CHILDREN. 


BRIEF TALK AND PRAYER, BY THE SUPERINTENDENT. (The little folks in 
India and the work that our offerings will help, as suggested in Mrs. 
Guptill’s exercise, should be made very real to the children. Items 
that will interest them may be found in all the HELpPErRs, from the 
November number to the fresent. The picture in February, page 54, 


calls for comment. Can our Juniors help provide some of the things . 


Dr. Mary wants, for those Christmas boxes?) 
EXeERcISE.—‘Our Thank Offering.” 
LitTLE Givers’ Sonc.—(Tune, “Onward, Christian Soldiers.’’) 


Hark, the pennies dropping Now, our Heavenly Father, 
As we march and sing! These our offerings take; 
Some of us have earned them Bless the gift and givers, 
Working for our King. All for Jesus’ sake. 
Running little errands, Thus we'll spread the story, 
Working cheerfully; “Jesus died for me,” 
Giving self for others, Unto Him the glory 
Blessed charity. Evermore shall be. 
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{ REFRAIN 
| Coming, coming, coming, 
Willing gifts to bring; 
Serving, praying, giving, 
Honors Christ our King. 
—Selected. 


+ Srory.—‘“Sapphira Ann and the Deficit.” (About a little girl and a rag- 
doll who had a big influence. Should be condensed and told. See 
Mrs. Chapman’s announcement. ) 


A Wort Friac.—(This is a fitting time, when nations are at war, to 
emphasize the ideal of brotherhood. Miss Nellie G. Prescott has 
given the following suggestion. Have the children make a flag to 
be used by ell the nations of the world when wars have ceased. Get 
a set of the beautifully colored little flags—stickers—furnished by 
Mrs. Chapman for 30 cents, postpaid. Make a large flag of the 
world, using as a pattern the design on the cover of the text book, 

“Soldiers of the Prince.”” Cut out the small flags and stick onto the 
| large flag, arranging them carefully.) Readers of Everyland will 
be able to give an interesting fact about the children who live under 
each flag. 


in | REcITATION.—‘“Little Brother.” (In concert, all joining hands.) 





Though black the hand, red, brown or And those who hear in every land, 


white With loyal hearts and true, 
1€ All hearts are just the same, Will grasp some little brother’s hand 
4, \ Each one is precious in His sight, And lead him onward, too. 
mS. Each one He calls by name. (Mrs. Lucy W. PEAsopy.) 


CLOSING PRAYER.—(We are especially thankful that we can all help our 
little brothers and sisters of every land, by our money, prayers and 
growing friendliness, as we know more about them.) 


—> 
i 


Today is your day and mine, the only day we have, the day in which 
we play our part. What our part may signify in the great whole we may 
not understand; but we are hefe to play it, and now is ourtime. This we 
know—it is a part of action, not of whining; it is a part of love, not of 
cynicism; it is for us to express love in terms of human helpfulness. 

—David Starr Jordan 











Contributions 


‘““Money speaks all languages, there is no limit to the geographical 
range of its influence.”’ 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for February, 1937 








F. B. W. M. S. contributors should carefully designate how their money should ‘ 
be used, whether for Home Missions, Foreign Missions, or the Contingent Fund, 
remembering that the latter will be used by the Society where it is most needed, 
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FORM OF BEQUEST 
I give and bequeath the sum of —— to the FreeJBaptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society, incorporated under the laws of the State of Maine. 











